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"I have a perfectly wonderful medicine which will certainly
cure the lady. It is made of these drugs—liquorice, spurge,
kang sha, hellebore, croton, coriander flowers, a mixture of
ginger juice with raw pinella, aconite and almond fien ma.
Make all these into a pill with honey and take it with spirit
in the morning/'
"But, it seemsfto me, those drugs are much too strong,"
the old gentleman said. "I can't believe that would do at all."
"Why not?" said Dr Chao. "Doctors have always agreed that
strong medicine, bitter to the taste, is excellent for invalids."
Hsi-mfen Ch'ing realised that the doctor was talking nothing
but rubbish; he gave him two ch'iens of silver and dismissed
him. He did not go with him to the gate, but he made no
complaint because Han Tao-kuo had recommended him.
"The man is a fool/' he said to Master Ch'iao.
"I did not venture to say so before," old Doctor Ho said,
"but the fellow is very well known outside the gate. People call
him *Chao the Trickster*. He is always defrauding people and
strolling about the streets. What should he know of medicine?
As for your lady's illness, I will make up some medicine for her •
when I get home. If, when she has taken it, the flow of blood
stops and she feels more comfortable, I will continue the
treatment, but, if this medicine does not help, there is nothing
else I can do." Hsi-mgn Ch'ing gave the old gentleman a tael
of silver and he went away.
Tai An was sent for the medicine* The Lady of the Vase took
it that evening but there was no improvement in her condition.
"Do not give her any more medicine," the Moon Lady
said. "She has had nothing to eat or drink and medicine on an
empty stomach is useless. Don't you remember that Wu the
Immortal said she would have a blood disorder when she was
twenty-seven years old? She is twenty-seven now. You would
do well to send for Wu again. He can tell us whether she will
live or not. If some evil star is overshadowing her life, we will
ask the Immortal to offer sacrifice for her."
Hsi-m8n Ch'ing at once sent a boy with his card to make
inquiry at Major Chou's house. Major Chou's people said
that Wu was a man who never stayed long in the same place.
"When he is here," they said, "he always lives at the Temple
of the Guardian Spirits of the Soil, south of the city, but, in the

